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The presence of 7Terrill gave me
some. tremors of anxiety, for I knew
that “his unserupulous feroeity would
stop at nothing. Then I reflected that
the presence -of Doddridge Knapp's
daughter was a protection agrinst an
attack from Doddridge Knapp's
agents, and I followed the party into
the heathen temple without further
apprehensions.

The temple was small, and the dim,
relizious light gaye an’air of mystery
to the ugly figure of the god and the
trappings of the Ylace.

“Bh&l's cne of the richest carvi
eveg brought into this country,”
Corson, pointing to a part of the
mounting. “Tin thousand
wouldn’t touch one side, of it.”

“You don't say!” eried Mrs. Bowser,
while the rgst murmured in the effort
to admiré the work of art. “And is
that stuff burning for a disinfectant?”

She pointed to numerous pieces of
punk, such as serve the small boy on
the Fourth 7. that
Ing slowly before the/ugly joss.

“No, ma'am—not bat they needs it

all right enough,” said Corsen, “but
that's the haythen' way of sayin’ your
prayers.”
* This information was so astonishing
that Corson was allowed to finish his
explantion without further remarks
from Mrs. Bowser.

Tl show you the theater next,”
said he, as he led the way of the
temple with Mrs. Bowser giving her
views of the piciuresque heathen in
questions that Corsom found no.break
in the conversation long enough to an-
swer. As 1 lingered for a moment in
some depression of spirit, waiting for
the others to file out, a voice that
t‘.hrilled me spoke in my ear.

- “Our guide is enjoying a great fa-
vor.” It was Luella, noticing me for
the first time since the expedition had
started.

! “He has every reason to be delight-
ed,” 1 returned, brightening at the
favor I was énjoying.

“Foreign travel is said to be of great
y¥alue in education,” said Luella, tak-
ing my arm, “but it's certainly stupid
at times.” ;

. I suspected that Mr. Carter had not
been entirely successful in meeting
Miss Knapp's ideas of what an escort
should be. ¢

! “I didn’t suppose you could find any-
thing stupid,” I said.

“lI am intensely interested,” she re-
torted, “but unfortunately the list of
subjects has come to an end.”

“You might have begun at the begin-,
'ming again.”

' “He did,” she whispered, “so T
thought it time he tried the guide or
‘Aunt Julia.”
“Thank you,” I said.
+ “Thank him, you, mean.,” she said
ly. Now don’t be stupid yourself.
:’ ‘lease change the subiect.
"t ” she continued without
he i, Y10 s.].'eu_l:: “that .h only way
f ean b » reconciled 4o b“ !!I‘..i(‘i" :1{n'!
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“mhis is depressing,
with a touch on my arm.
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« “Turn to the right there, Cors
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Re was explaining to Mr. Carter
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“Let
air,” said Luella
ening.” .

We hastened on, and, tur
right, soon came on two pas e
led up 2 stair, hidden by a turn ;',‘1“
half a dozen steps. The otl :A’
gtretched 50 or 75 feet before us, n:“
an oil lamp on'a bracketl at the farth-
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said Luella cau;iously.
_ As she spoke, ane of the doors to-
ward the farther emd of the passaze
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oag Wim, was another, |*“Tyy the dos

i heay you,

gloomily in the passag

swung back and a tall, heavy figure
came” out. My heart gave a great
bound, and I felt without realizing it
at the moment that Luella clutched
my arm fiercely.

In the dim light the figure was the
figure of the Wolf, the head was the
head of the Wolf and though no light

op ' ¥
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| shone upon it, the face was the face
of the Wolf, livid, distorted with an-
ger, fear and brutal passions.

“Doddridge Knapp!” I exclaimed,
and gave a step forward. .

It flashed on me that one mystery
was explained. 1 had found out why
the Doddridge Knapp of plot and ¢oun-
terplot, and the Doddirdge Knapp who
was the generous and ¢onfidential em-

The King of the Street was a slave of
the Black Smoke, and, like many an-
other, went mad under
of the subtle drug.

me and gave a low cry. The Wolf
figure threw one malignant look at us
and was gone.

“Take me home, oh, take me home!”

trembling and half-falling.
arm about her to support her.
“What is it?” I asked.
She leaned upon me

for one mo-

flowers.
lution returned and she shook herself
free.

“Come; let us go back to the oth-
ers,” she said a little unsteadily.
should not have left them.”

“Certainly,” I replied. “They ought
to be here by this time.”

But as we turned a sudden ecry
sound~d as of an order given.

metal, and as we looked we saw that
unseen hands had closgd the way to
our return. A barred and iron-bound
door was locked in our faces.

CHAPTER XVIIL.
The Battle in the Maze.
For an instant I was overwhelmed
with terror and self-reproach. The

had been painted upon its front.
dark and lowering walls of the pass-
age in which the Wolf figure of Dodd-

peared whispered threats.
my folly and

And I,
carelessness, had

and exposed her to the dangers that
encircled me. It was this thought that
for the moment unnerved me.

“What does this mean?”
ella in a matter-of-fact tone.

“It is a poor practical joke, I fear,”
{ said I lightly. I took oecasion to shift
a revolver to my overcoat pocket.

asked Lu-

“Well, arn’t you going to get me out
| of here?” she asked with a little sug-
gesticn of impatience.
“That is my present intention,” I re-
plied, beating a tattoo en the door.
“You'll hurt your
u must find

she
besides

fists,”
some way

~aid
saida.

2 down."”
n trying to bring our friends
here,” said I. “They should have been
with us before now.”

“y

Isn't there another way out?” asked

| Luella.

| “I suspect there are a good many
| unfortun-
: And I gave
the door.

stairway go, 1

ways out,” I replied, “but,
| ately, I don’t know them.”
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ployer, could dwell in the same body. |

the influence |

As I moved forward, Luella clung to |

cried Luella in low suppressed tones, |
1 put my |

ment, and the black walls and gloomy |
passage became a palace filled with |
Then her strength and reso- |

“We |

There |
was a bang of wood and a click of |

bolted door before me gave notice of |
danger as plainly as though the word |
The |

ridge Knapp had appeared and disap- |
R

brought Luella Knapp into this place |

| best

‘r0e rest of his sentence was lost

I turned and darted before her, just
. in time to face three Chinese ruffians
“who were hastening down the passage.
The nearest of the trio, a tall dark
savage with a deep scar across his
cheek, was just reaching out his hand
to seize Luella when I sprang forward
{ and planted a blow square upon his
| chin. He fell back heavily, lifted al-

! lay like a log on the floor.

| The other two ruffians halted irreso-
| lute for an instant, and I drew my re-
{ volver. Their wish seemed to _be to
take. me alive if possible. After a
momrent of hesitation there was a mut-
tered exclamation and one of the des-
peradoes drew his hand from his
| blouge.
i ..Oh!n
| knife!”
| Before he could make
| mowement I fired once, twice, three
| times. There was a seramble and
| scufile in the passageway, and the
{ smoke rolled thick in front, blotting
{ out "the scene that had stood in sil-
houettte before us.

!
!
i
|
|
i

cried Luella. *“He's got a

another

Fearful of a rush from the Chinese, |

I threw one arm about' Luella, and
{ keeping my body between her and

pessible attack, guided her to the stair

thaf; led upward at nearly right angles

from the passage.. She was trembling

and her breath came short, hut her

spirit had not quailed. She shook
| herself free as I placed her on the first
| step.

"Ha"e'you killed them?” she asked
quietly.

“I hope so0,” I replied; looking cau-
tiously around the corner to see the
results -of my fusillade. The smoke

| had spread inte a thin haze through
the passage.

“There’s one fellow there,” I said.
“Bat it’s the one I knocked down.”

“Can’t you see the others?” inquired
{ Luélla.

“No more in sight,” said I, after a
;‘ bolder survey. “They’ve run away.”
| “Oh, I'm glad,” said LueMla. “I
| should have seen them always if you
| had killed them. Why did they at
tack us?”

Before I could reply to Luella’s ques-
| tion, a tattoo was beaten upon the
| door and a muffled shout came from
the other side. 1 stepped down from
the stair to listen.

“Are you hurt?” shouted Corson.
“What's the matter?”

“No damage,” I returned. *“I drove
| them off.”

Corson shouted some further words
but they were lost in a sudden mur-
{ mur of voices and a scuffle of feet tha:
| arose behind.

“Look out!" cried Luella peremptor-
| ily. “Come back here!”

I have said that the passage opened

| into a little court, and at the end 2
lamp gave light to the court and the
passage.

As I turned I saw a confusion of
| men pouring into the open space and
heading for the passage. They were
| evidently Chinese, but in the gleam
| of the lamp I was sure I saw the evil

face and $nake-eves of Tom Terrill
| He was wrapped in the Chinese
| blouse, but I could not be mistaken
Then with a chorus of vells there was
the. crack of a pistol, and a bullet
struck the door close to mv ear

(To be continued.)

BEAUTIFYING SUBURBS.

| Value of Attractive Railway Grounds

and Commercial Buildings.

Lowell maintained that he “loved to
enter pleasure by a postern.”
body is so comnstituted ghat he likes to
enter a pleasure resort by bac!
door through a preliminary kitcheu
midden in the back yard. Yet this is
what every American has to do when
ever he betakes himself to such a re
sort. For that matter, it is what ever;

commuter to time h

takes the evening train for home, s

a writer in Scribner’'s Magazine.

eyve of little employment having

daintier according to S

speare, and affiictions inducing cs

ties, according to Sir Thomas Brown:
| this is by no means so grievous to the
commuter as to the guest to whom he
has sung the beauties of his suburban
paradise and who has to go through a
purgatory of a ‘“business quarter”
reach the same. The paradise, when
It is reached, may really come up to the
brag. but the sensibilities of the vis-
itor have been too much rasped to en-
able him to appreciate it.

Entering almost any American town,
| big or little, is in fact entering by an
i unkempt postern. The railroad

self scems to have an unfailin

for the slum, whiech it customarily cre-
ates. You cannot make the yard of
an important station attractive, though
yYou may make it highly impressive in
its repuisiveness.
the suburbs and the resorts it is not
the railroads which are most to blame.

the

has do every

seuse,

nsfinat
LUSULC

In fact, some of the most enlightened |
; of them, quite
beauty is an asset for them in attract- |

comprehending

ing settlers and commuters, take suc-
cessful pains with the looks of their
stations and of the imn
roundings thereof.

sur-

diate

architecture is apt to show tp the ver}
advantage. The iumprovement
within a generation has been immense
in the substitution of unpretending

holucly pieturesqueness in
cottages for cheap and tawdry dis-
play. But the movement has mnot in
the least affected the suburbun shoj
1keepor. The citizen of any of the
great cities will have no difficulty in
{ naming balf a dozen of its suburbs

| which would be highly aitractive if

{ their commercial buildings were ad-
vanced to as high a plane as their resi-
{ﬂential buildings.
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in a suppressed scream from Luella. -

most off his feet by my impact, and |
|

But no- |

to |

M iof its kind in France.
-1 in height and is forty-five feet in cir-

But wifh regard to|

; it, so that it might be protected from
that |
And, as everybody |
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knows, it is in suburban work that our |
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Young Folks

ABOUT A WATCH.

Marvelous Feats Performed by the
Most Delicate of Machines. |
The watch is the smallest, most deli- |
| cate machine that was ever construct- |
ed of the same number of parts. About |
175 different pieces of material enter |
| its construction, and upward of 2.400]'
| separate operations are comprised in |
| its manufacture. ; ’
Some of the facts connected with its
| performance are simply incredible when |
considered in total. A blacksmith |
| strikes several thousand blows on his
{anvil in a day and is right glad when
[Sunday comes around, but the roller |
' jewel of a watch makes every day and |
| day after day 432,000 impacts against
‘Ithc fork, or 157,680,000 blows in a year
| without stop or rest, or 3,153,600,000 in
| the short space of twenty years.
These ' figures are beyond the grasp
{ of our feeble intellects, but the marvel
does not stop here. It has been esti-
mated that the power that moves the
watch is-equivalent to only four times
the force used in a flea’s jump; conse-
quently it might be called a four fiea
power. One horsepower would suffice
to run 270,000,000 watches. !
| Now, the balance wheel of a watch
| is moved by this four flea power one
i and forty-three one-hundredths inches
| with each vibration—3,558% miles con- |
| tinuously in one year.—Chicago News. ‘
| Find the Seven Babies. ‘
| Here is an ancient but interesting |
} puzzle:

|
|
|

|

|

1
|
|
|
!
|
!
|

{ One and one and one make three, any |
| one would say upon glancing at this
‘ picture of the fine little boys, but it is |
? not what you see first that is the right |
{ answer to the question. “How many
| are there? Look again, and perhaps
{ you will be sharp enough to see that
jone and one and one make not three,
{but more than twice three—seven.
| Look among the squirming arms and
|legs, among the chubby hands and
! feet, and you cannot fail to make up
| the puzzling addition. And after you
| have found all seven of the baby boys |
| take the picture and have scome fun |
; with your friends watching’ them fuss |
land fume that they cannot see more |
| than the original three babies.

|
|
|
|
|
|
|
‘\

|
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! New Candy Game.

The hostess should write the follow- |
‘lng questions on sheets of paper, of

| course omitting the answers, and give

one to each guest, awarding boxes of |
bonbons for prizes: ;
| What candy is a spice and a money |
making establishment? Peppermint.

What sweets are wild flowers of the |
| spring fields? Buttercups. |

What goodies result when a sour
fruit rolls off the table? Lemon drops.

What candy is a lively goat and a
near neighbor of the English? Butter-
scotch. !

What candy is rubber and “to fall?”
Gumdrop.

And which counsists of a famous riv-
er in the east and a variety of nuts?
Jordan almonds.

What candy good for the throat is
gray with age and hunting dog? Hore-
hound.

What American dainty is “to ex-
plode™ and an important food product?
Popcorn.

What species of caramels are an un-
complimentary exclamation? Fudge.

What popular flavor is likely holly
and mistletoe? Wintergreen,

What bonbons should show which
way the wind blows? Straws.

The Dijon Poplar.

A traveler in France speaks of a
poplar tree that the writer saw in the
city of Dijon, which is the oldest tree
It is 122 feet

cumference at the base. The city coun: |
cil has an authentic record of the his-
tory of the tree since the year 722
The people of Dijon are proud of it,
so much so that they not long ago vot-
ed to levy a tax to put a railing around

possible injury. It is good to see sen- |
timent of this kind.

Questions and Answers.

When cculd the British empire be
purchased for the lowest sum? When
Richard III. offered his kingdom for a

What is the largest room in the
The room for improvement.

When may a man be said to break-
fast before he gets up? When he takes
a roll in bed.—Philadelphia Ledger. -

The Old Hen'’s Yardstick.

A little boy and his sister were al-
lowed to collect egzs from the®hen-
i coops, but were told that they must
never take away the nest egz. The
little girl, however. did so one morning
{ by mistake, and her brother told her
| she must take it right back “because
| that was what the old hen measured i
Iby.” |

E have just installed at great expense our
new engme and other machinery with which

Wwe are now prepa

red to furnish DAY CUR-

RENT for light and heat, and power for fans and

other motors.

Let us give you estimates on this and all sorts

of electric lighting. :
others.

convenient, ever
if desired.

Remember that electric light is superior to all

It is safe, clean, cheap, comfortable,
ready. We turnish it on meter

‘Winchester Raiiway, Light & Ice Co.

INCORPORATED,

W. P. HACKETT, GenL. MGR.

P. 8.—We furnish Ice in Winter as well as Sammer.
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sonal attenioa to all business.

J. M. HCLGKIN, Cashier.

J. L. BROwR. President.

L. B. COCKRELL, Vice President.

NEW

BaKery Firm!

We have opened up our Bakery
in the

Simpson Builing, 105 N. Main SL,

and are now ready to serve the
public. EVERY SATURDAY
we will have on display a nice
assortment of Layer and Plain
Cakes, Yeast and Salt Rising
Breads. Parker House Rolls,
and Cookies always on hand.

H&F Goods delivered to any
part of the city. Give us a call.
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WINCHESTER BAKERY,

NORTH BROS, Props. |

To Whom It May Concern:

File your telegrams with |/
“THE POSTAL” destined
to Cincinnati, O., as we ||
have a direct wire to this |
point. Try us once and I {|
am sure our quick service
and politeness will bring
you back.

‘“The quickest service can
only be had by direct wires.”’

|

Office: Brown-Proctoria.
BOTH PHONES.

Yours respectfully,

L. M. BUTSCH.

Manager.

—H ELLO
Rawliin’s Racket

are you expecting Santa
Claus at your store
this week ?
Yes, and we want you to
come and see our Full Line.

Ignorance of Our Customs.
“What caused the hiten in the prog-
ress of the courtship of Miss Coynerox
by the duke?” one interested
party.
“He got the idea that her father
didn’t have any mouney,” explained the

asks

| other.

“But couldn’t he look the
up?”’

“He thought he had. The trouble
was he looked at the tax duplicate just
afier the old man had finished swear-
ing off his assessment.”—Judge,

matter

One Way.
Child—Supnose T called you a mean
old pig. What would happen? Cov-
erness—I shou!d tell your father, and
he would punish you. Child—And if
I ouly ght it. Governess — No
harm so long as you don't say it
Child—Then 1 only think it.—Life.

thou

Conscled Her,

“Why do you wear that ridiculous
hat?’ he growled.

“Do you really think it ridiculous?” |
she replied graciously. “How lovely;
of you! I was afraid it wasa’t quite |
the style.” : f
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HAGAN

asouine Engines

SIMPLE! RELIABLE!
ECONOMICAL! |

Sold Under a Positive Guarantes
WRITE FOR CATALOGUE AND PRICES.

——

BGAN GAS ENGINE & WFE. COJ

INCORPORATED,

WINCHESTER, KY.

1885—I1908.
THEBEST INSURANCE IS THE CHEAPEST

| F you are not Insured

F Ind our office at once.

WRite or phone for rates and terms.

8 Efore insuring, see us. WE ARE THE BEST,

JOUETT'S INSURANCE AGENCY,

Simpson Building. Both Phones 71.

aSvedeecsiieceosen
SEE

; |
§ GILBERT & BOTTO

—FOR —

: Fresh & Cured Meats

Fish, Vegetables, Country Produce
¢ BOTH PHONES  OPERA HOUSE BLOCK '
“““H‘«‘m

- - - - s e ——

—CALL ON-

NELSON, The Transfer Man

by day or night, if you want
your baggage transferred.

OFFICE—Home Phone 84; Night Phone 338,

WINCHESTER
TAILORING COMPANY,
M &C H. McKINNEY, Props. '
Clothes Cleaned, Pressed and Repalred,

DRY CLEANING AND DYING A SPECIALTY
Over Allan & Marphy’s Store ovp. Court Housd

T e

' Conkwright Transfer and lce Ga.
Crating, Handling and Hauling Fur-
niture, Pianes, Etc., 2 Specialty.

NO. 19 North Main Stree¢ Both Phones

The Wifely Letter. o

A woman sert in a fire alarm yesters -

day wien she posted a letter. It must

have been to her hnsband.—m%go
{ Evening Pont ! ns fi-‘#»

B




